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squabble I've ever had with a magazine. I hope it will be
my last, but I'll make it hum while it lasts. Either we're
going to work together, or we're not. Frankly I'd like to call
the whole thing off. If you can't find a fair and square basis
for treating me, then on your head be it. I'll neither give
nor take quarter. You want to know when my next article
will be sent to you. There are a few things I want to know
first or else you will never know when that second article will
be sent to you. You'll think the Day of Judgment will be a
whole lot quicker in coming than that second article. I
weave my stuff; you can't cut out parts of it and leave
mutilated parts behind. Who in the dickens are you, anyway,
to think that you can better my work? Do you think that
I'll write my heart, my skilled professional heart into my
work to have you fellows slaughtering it to suit your
journalistic tastes ? I refuse flatly and definitely to collaborate
with any one in your office!"

What vexed him more than the wasteful expense were the
prolonged delays. The Snark was promised for November i,
then November 15, then December i. In desperation he
moved to Oakland, sent Roscoe home to study navigation,
and undertook supervising the completion of the boat
himself. He hired fourteen men, paid them earthquake
wages, and a dollar a day bonus for working fast. In order
to do this he had to mortgage the Hill Ranch. By December
15 in spite of the tremendous outlay of cash, he saw that
the Snark was as far from completion as it had been on
October i; once again he had to postpone his announced
sailing date.

The newspapers began to publish satiric rhymes about the
procrastinating Mr. London; the Woman?s Home Companion^
upset because Cosmopolitan beat them to publication with an
article about the Snark, protested against his not sailing and
demanded an article on the aborigines while he was still in
San Francisco; his friends bet with him against his sailing
date.

His foreman at the Hill Ranch collected the first bet on
New Year's Day, 1907, and this amount was added to the